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her weeping until they kid retired and she believed him asleep. She found her mistake when his penile hands stole softly to her cheeks to feel if they were moistened with tears.
So seldom did we hear of an officer's unkimlness to his wife, that a very old legend used to be revived if a reference to anything of the kind was needed. Before the war some oilicer wished to measure the distance of a day's march, and having no odometer elected his wife to that office. The length of the revolution of a wheel was taken, a white handkerchief tied to a spoke, and the madam was made to count the rotations all day long, The story seldom failed to {ire the blood of the officers when it was told. They agreed that nothing but a h>ng life among Indians, and having the treatment <>f the w|ua\v before him, would cause a man to act with such brutality.
Domestic care sat, very lightly on me. Nothing seemed to annoy my husband more than to iind me in tin; kitchen. lie determinedly opposed it for years, and begged me. to make, u promise, that i would never go then: for more than a moment. We had such excellent servants that; my presence? wan nuneeesKury mont of the time, but even in the. intervals when our fan*, was wretched he submitted uiu'omplniningly ritlxu* than that 1 should be wearied. A great portion of the- thru*, my life was so rough thai ho know it taxed mo to the utmost, and 1 never forgot to be grateful that I was spam I domestic eari*. In garrison. Wo had HO much company that, though I enjoyed it, I sometimes grew weary. When the winter came and there wa« little to do